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. PREFACE. I. 
5 x : 4 k 8 — folly 


ITT has been the cuſtom of Authors, time out of mind (u Mr. 
leaſt out of my mind) to announce their Publications to th teme 
world, with an Apology, ſomething to this purpoſe, © The "* © 

« following Piece was never deſigned for public inſpection, bu Y. 


« written merely to amuſe the Author; and had it not been at the 

« requeſt of ſome particular friends, the world had never been i (and 
* troubled with it.” Now, my caſe is quite the reverſe, I publiſt (ball 
my Farce at the very preſſing deſire of one of my greateſt enem ies, ther 
that is to ſay, my poverty. This far by way of introduction; nov ff _ 


a word or two to the Reader, Sir, when you enter the Bookſellcr's 
- _ ſhop, this Pamphlet may be lying on the Counter, the title page 

. attracts your attention, Curioſity prompts you to take it up, and ] 
you read a page ar two, or if your buſineſs is not very urgent elſe. 
where, perhaps you honour it with a full peruſal, then throw it 

down, and dance away This is very pretty, and very faſhionable, 

but, alas! who pays the piper? No, no, Sir, I have too much re- 

gard for your honour and my own intereſt, to let you go ſo. When — 
you hare aſked the price, Damn it, ſays you (but remember 1 don't Ge 
recommend ſw#earing): Damn it! what's a Sixpence ?—then put 
your hand in your pocket, pull out the money, throw it down on Lo 
the table with an air, take up the book, carry it home, and read it : 
at your leiſure, and ſhould you meet with no wit or humopr to pro- 

voke your riſibility, I give you my free conſert to eg t 
nonſenſe (perhaps that's at the wholc) a:d I've been told (and ro 
doubt ſo have you) that laughter contributes much towards good | 
health and longevity. I don't mean what'is commonly called a Fl 
Horſe-laugh ; for I verily do believe, that no ſach thing ever exiſted. 

I don't ſpeak throagh oſtentation, but I think I may venture to ſay, Nt 
that I have had the honour to be acquainted with many of the | 
ſpecies, from the fine London Coach-hotſe, dewn to the lean Aber- | 
deen Sand Dobby; and I declare, upon the Word of an Author fl T 
that | never knew the moſt facetious among them, in their hours of 
merriment, exceed a gentle ſmile. What the World miſtakes in 
horſes for laughter, may be nothing but ſinging ; but as I have a0 
great judgment in muſic, I leave the deciſion of this point to the 
celebrated Mr. Anderſon, who did me the faveur to publiſh my Song 
of Maur Greger Aruare without my conſent. 
- But, what have I to do with horſes, I'm writing to Gentlemen. 
Sir Reader, I beg your pardon for this digreſſion. When you have 
carried home my Farce (or rather your oon, for ] hope yon have 
paid for it) perhaps ſame tender · hearted Neighbour, more evrions 
than generous, may wiſh tv borrow lt but this I think he will find 
ſomewhat difficult to accompliſh, if nobody lends him. Should you 


HH 


. * 
. 


P. ALF AG I; ni 


end him your's (which policy forbid) he reads it, and grins at my 
folly for writing, and your ſimplicity for buying it: —and all this 
grinning and diſcompoſing of muſcles, he has at the very eaſy rate 
of nothing. Let him buy, and be hang'd. But hold! hold! 
d (u. Pen, do you know whom you're abuſing? One of my Cuſ- 
to the Ml tomers. For your impudence, you ſhall not draw another ſcratch for 
be ve to night; and yet, upon'a ſecond thought, you ſhall. In ſpite 
„ bm of your ſnout (and a ſnouty thing you are as ever travelled upon 
t the! tbe face of paper) Fil make you ſſure every one of my readers 
deen I (and 1 don't care if they were fixe thouſand) that | am and ever 
ubliſh (hall continue their very humble:ind moſt abedient, ready to { ve 


em ie, ibem, with as many Copies as they pleaſe, as long as I have ny. 6 | 


, Now 


Dramatis Perſon. 


ch re. Ay | 5 | M. E. 3 


When 


Captain, © Mr. Holliday, 


„% + Mr.:M*Laren, - 


Hogs 212 gi | | 
bios ag:d - 5 5 -. My. Darum, 
Floungh, .-. Mr. Guion, 0 8 
Nimble, M. Smith, 
Thomat, Mr. Darnley, 
Sir Anthony, Dir. Byron. 
Wi e 5 
de Jenny, © Mrs. MiLazen, 
qr Sophia, Mrs, Davis, : 


1 you 4 5 | : . 0 
"| Mrs. Elder, Mrs. Macadam. 
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SCENE I. A viride: 


Enter Carrain oY Ninbrz. 


| wins, NN. O W, Sir, I've brougbt you to the ws, 

Capt. But to what purpoſe, unleſs you can introduce 
me immediately to Sophia. 
 Nimb. Softly, ſofily, good Captain, you muſt 8 
your approaches by degrees You may enter the gar- 
riſon by firatzgem, but I'll be hang'd if ever you can 
_ it by ſtormy old ne; keeps ſuch fri. diſci- 
phoe. _ 

Capt. Good Sir, pleaſe to drop your- metaphors, and 
tell me in plain wy age what I'm to do. «+ | 

| Nimb. Do you ſee this bead, Sir? | 

Capt. Perfectly well. | 

Nimb. And perfect you mal find | it. My & fel. 
Capt. Is exceſſive thick. 

Nimb. The thicker the better. It has many times · 
flood cane proof in your ſervice, But as I told you 
N Mr Flouriſh is hourly expected to marry Miſs 
Sophy. 

Capt. And with her father's approbation ? 

Min His approbation ! bis. requeſt he ſends * 
wiſnes more than half way to meet him. 5 

Capt. And yet her father never ſaw this Fiouriſh. 

- Nimb" But hie has heard of him o wiſh to be 4 
mitted into the houſe ? | | 

Capt. By all means. 


ri 


to 


if 
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Nimb. Or by any hs wg to be x reſent at the mar · 
rige? 

Capt. To prevent the marriage. 

 Nimb. Now you ſpeak like yourſelf. Haze you ever 
heard of Cleckim the Conſtable ? 

Caft. Yea, but I never ſaw him. 

Nynb. So much the better. He and I are jolly com- 
panions over a glals Yeſterday he told me that be 
wanted to hire a flout fellow as an attendant. 

Capt Woll. 

Mirb. Do you thigk you cou'd offigiate— 

Capt. What do you mean ? 

Nimb. To ſerve you, Sir. The Conſtable comes here 
to-day upon ſome buſineſs—— 

Capt. I underſtand you. [I'm to come with him. 

Nimb. That's my meaning. Diſguiſe yourſeif, and 
if you mention my name "ES > <8 

Capt. I cannot fail of ſueceſa? e 

Nimb. But if you ſhould fail of ſucceſs ? by 


Capt. Til bid adieu to my country, and face the ene- 
my abroad. 


Nimb. You need not be too raſh, tis the general voi. 
nion you may ſee them here this ſummer? 

. Capt. Af iy your head never aches till then hs 

Nimb. You think I need not complain? 6 

Capt. Indecd I think fo? | 

| Nimb5. But if they ſhau'd really come? 

Capt. We'll have the pleaſure of ſending ther back 
again. 4; 
S Not al—We'il keep ſome of them. 

Capt Such as will have no mind to go back? 

Nimb True, they'll have no mind, we'll make chem 


forget the way. 


Capt I hope fo. 
Nimb. As they come to conquer, we'll allow them 
ſame ground. F | 
Capt Yes, as much as will cover them: PN 
Nimb. We cannot grudge them that. Run to N. 5 
Cleekim, nad come back again, Vi introduce . 
| | „ 
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SCENE II.  Loveſtory s Hage. 


. Lovesronr, and Tromas, 


Lag Well, Thomas, : my news? is the mail arrived If 
; : yet ? 5 
4 Thain. No, Sir, tut ycur daughter's | Captain i has Ml 
| rived. 


Loveſ The devil he is ! what cou'd have brought him? * 
Thom. Your good ſervant Mr. Nimble brought him? . _ 
Leveſ. Did he! By the Great Mogul, I plainly fore- | * 
fee IH give him a good beating, Here he comes— | 
Enter NimMBLE. | he 
- Your ſervant Mr. Nimble 
Nimb. No, Sir, *tis I that am your 1 


Loueſ. And how long liave you been in my ſervice ? 1 
| Nimb. I came to you that very day on which the 
"BY Duke of Vork embark'd with the Guards, and pleaſe  # 


your Worſhip. 


 Lepeſ. You pleaſe my Worſhip very well, and; have fo 
not I been a pretty good maſter ? 


Nimb. Yes, Sir, very pretty, and very good. by 
Lyveſ. Wiit here a little. I have ſomething for you. | -- 
Nimb, Oh fie! Sir, you're too good. I'm ſure I de- | 
ferve nothing. 4 

Leovef. Oh yes, you do; and, by the Great Mogul, 4 
you ſhall have it. - IA. 

Nimb. Ha, ha, ha,—what can it be, Thomas! Some h 
caſt-off clothes perhaps—ay, ay. OE: for ihe | 
back Pil warrant? © 8 1 

Thom. Perhaps you'll ſind it ſo. k th 

S r 
Enter Love $TORY, with two . 5 fl! 


Lsveſ Now, Mr. Nimble, if you're at Ane, well ju 
ſettle our aceompts. 

"Nimb. Oh Lord I no, Sir, you owe me nothing. Tm 

 Love/ Yes -I do; and while I have the means in my tl 
band, by the Great Mogul, I'll pay you. [Beats him. 
Thomas, you ren vitnels, put to you're hand. n 


Pl 
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in Pardon me, 72 I cannot aide; | 

Loveſ What figaifies that, you can make your mark? 

Thom, Yee, yes, I can make my mark, 

Loveſ. Here then. [Gives him a flick, they both frite. 
If you don't beat time, I'll knock you into eternity. 

Nimb. Hold! bold ! in the devil's name what's this 
for ? | 
Læveſ For bringing the Volunteer Captain here | now, 
are you ſatisfied ? 

Nimb. Well, this. is pretty uſaye indeed, for coden. 


ö 9 to ſerve you. 9: 


Lovef. Serve me, you dog ! 5 
NVimb. Yes, ſerve you, I ſay. I brougbt the Captain 
here to make him and Miſe Sophy quarrel. | 

Loveſ: 'Tis all a joke. But tell me how were you to 
make them quarrel ? 

Nimb. | had contriv'd a 92575 but you were moſt 
e e pleas'd to knock every word of it out of my 

d with a ſwinging eudgel. 

Love/. But what 'F:nifie whether they quarrel or not, 
for ſhe's to marry Mr. F!ouriſh as ſoon as he arrives. 

Nimb. Yes, ves, Mr. Flouriſh may have her perſon, 


but (her heart ſhall be the Captain's. 


— 4 By the Great Megul, chat's true; make them 
quarrel add I'll ſhew you ſome mark of my favour. 

Nimb. I cat: ſhew yos twenty marks uf your favour 
on 74 back and ſhoulders. 

Touch no more upon that ſtring, it makes the 

harſh muſic 

Nimb Muſic ! I ſuppoſe you have ſtudied wuble. You 
and Thomas kept excellent time upon my back and 
ſhoulders, but the next time you get into your muſical 
raptores, I beg you'll chuſe ſome other inCrument to 
ſhew. your {kill upon. 

Fon 4 Here, here, take this trifle, but will you d 40 me 
juſtice? 

Nimb. Juſtice ! I'm the very emblem of juftice,.. Im 
myſelf the beam, and my two pockets. the ſcales. He | 
that throws in moſt, is ſure to weigh me dow. 

Loc. But E the W ſhoy? 4 bribe Fe" to 5 


me? 
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Minz. There's no danger of that. Fer inſta ce, if 
| the Captain ſhou'd offer me Five Guineaz, I'}l come to f 
F you and aſx Ten. 
B Loveſ. You're deviliſh kind. But go and make 3 Ny 
quarrel. You know all their ſecrets You that ſolde1'd lie 
their connection, are the only perſon to diſſolve it. 
Nimh. You authoriſe me to uſe every mean in my 


power to break off their conneRion. ie 
Lebeſ Yea, yes, by all means; and I' reward you 
( handſomely. 1 
Nimb. But you muſt give me it under your hand, on rl 
black and white, left you ſhou'd forget. Fr 


| L:veſ. Meet me in my ſtudy, avd you ſhall have it. 
 Nimb. What pleaſure ſhall I take to b: reveng'd on th 
the Captain for beating me once. I ſhall never IT 


a man that beats me. ' [Exit. 

 Lyveſ. Thomas, did you tell Mr. Cleckim the Con- 

ſtable to call upon me? fo 
Them, Yes, Sir. 2 
Loveſ. Did you fee Mr. Flouriſh when you were in 

the country. * 


Thom. Not I, Sir, he was at Edioburgh taking — 
ſeſſion of bis Uncle” 8 eſtate. 
Loveſ. Ay, Mr. Pendulum writes, that his Uncle's tha 


death has made him Maſter ot a good fortune, he 

nb Of 

* Enter a SERVANT. | 

Serv Sir, Mr. Floutiſh is to wait upon you, F 

. aun him by all meals, | | 

Enter Frouzisx. 4 

EE: Pur. Mr. Loveſtory, I preſume this ſmall recom- : 
\ mendatory Epiftle-will tell you who I am. - the 
[ Giving a letter. 

Lovef. My dear Mr. Flourith, welcome to my houſe, ö 

. What news in your travels? Do you know if the mail's |} 1, 

arriv'd? 

Fleur. News ! damn debt What one paper affirms * 
( another contradicte— I'm an Atheift in news; that's my F 
temper. I know ns much as ſome of them, but I pre- chi 


tead nothing. 


The SCOTTISH VOLUNTEERS. 9 
Loveſ. Mr. Pendulum tells me, you had ſome thoughts 


of entering into the army. 
Flour, The army! All in my eye. No loch matter. 
Sleep in a whole ſkin, that's my temper ; and yet I be. 
lieve I have as much courage ag any of them, but I Ne- 
tend nothing. | 
Love: Sol think. This will make » moſt 8 | 
ſtory. ' ( Afide * 
Flour. The army indeed! what are their new levies? 
a parcel of Babies. If ſome of them were taken priſoners, 
they wou'd do well. enough to carry up- -ftatrs ſome 
French Madamoiſelle's tea kettle; 
Lv. Egad! Mr. Flouriſh, you underſtand ſome: 


thin 

Flows. Yes, but I pretend nothing. | 

Love. What do you think of our "RS REES 

Flour. Why, I'll tell you ia one word, Mr. Loves 
ſtory, let other people wy what they wa I | TY | 
nothi 

2 We have ene * Regitnevts at home, No 
we had an excellent army on the Continent. 

Flour. True; and what have they done? for my 
part, I meddle with nobody's affairs but my own, 
that's my temper; but had I been. with the army, 
damn me! I wou'd have done more than * their 
Officers put together. 4 4 

Loveſ The devil you wou'd ! 

Flour. Ves, but mind you, I pretcud nothing. 

Lyvef. That may be, but you ſeem to forget my Girl. 

Flour. By my honour that's true, Mr. Loveſtory; 
I beg your pardon. VI! only adjuſt wy dreſs, and then 
wait upon her. What do you think of that for a dreſs ? 

Lwwef. Well enough, —what's the matter with your 
throat ? 

Flour, The matter with my throat! 

Loveſ” Yes, have you not got a poultis i in your neck- 
cloth ? + 

Fleur. A poultis ! Ha, ha, ha, this is what comes up 
to the tip-top of the faſhion. 

Loveſ. Yes, and it comes up to the tip · top of your 
chin, ha, lia, ha. 1 | 


— i 
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Flur. So it does, but I pretend nothing. 

Lovef.. Well enough, well enough. 

Flour. 8o it is; but I pretend nothing, 

| [Exit with Thomas. 

Love { Mimicking him. ) $0 it is, but I pretend no- 
thin Dama me,. but he's a droll fellow, ha, ha, ha ! 
— ell, well, little ſaid is ſoon mended. Þ Il after him, 
and pick up ſomething that may make a moſt excellent 


Kory. 
Enter Sornta and Jenxy. 

Fen. Sophy, my dear Mr. Flovriſh i is med. 

Sophy. I'm ſorry for it. 

Loveſ. How ſo? forry to ſee the man you are to 
marry? e 

Sophy. No, indeed, Paying tt: ever I Wann be a 
Volunteer. | ; 

Leveſe A Volunteer! 7 11 7 

Sobhy. Yes, indeed; TI} never be preſt i 1010 the ſervice. 
; Love/” Ha, ha, ha, a Female Volunteer, that wou'd 
make a moſt excellent ſtory., 

' Jenny. To be ſure it wow. By ond by you'll ſee 
Volunteers as plenty as the flowers in May. | 

Sophy. Ay, and as welcome too, Papa. 

Jenny. And as pretty too, Vnele, 

Loveſ. Our Country's not in danger. 

Jenny. But it may be, Uncle. | 

Le. Then it will be time enough to provide. — 

Jenny, Well ſaid, my ſweet little wiſe Uncle. “ Shut 
«the fable door when the ſeed is ſtolen Now, P'll fing 
2 Song, 10 cheer up your honeſt old heart, 


— — — 


) ³ » 22:4 bd - RO 
Mw Dadie bade me take the Laird, 
To he was ſaxty years ang N 
- But feint a bit / wadna dot. 
For he can hardly gang his Kew, 
© The filly Cuif came here yeſtreen, 


A bragging of his lands and gear: 
But I've a lover of my ain, 


My hondjeme Scathiſo Volunteer. tio 


wut 
ng 


. to their own happine 


tain when be returns, - 
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| Chor. His heart is true, his coat.is blue, 


His perſm's very neat to fee ; 
The flowers in May are net fo gay, 
Nor half ſo ſwe:t' and fair as he. 


— —— — — 


To either Country, King, or State, 
Be boding till of ills to come, - 
To ſbeu their ſple:n and fooliſh hate: 
Nut Monſieur Frenchman, flay at hame, 
Me dinna mind your threats cr jeers, 
When ilta Town in Scottiſh ground, 
Can boaſt fic loyal Volunteers. 
Chor. Their hearts are true, &c. 


— — 
— — 


Frae Johny Crcats, to Sl uay Frith, 
Gin illa hill were made in ane; / 
Anda that hill were turn'd to geu d, 
And a' that gou'd were cad my ain: 
i heart and hand I'd gie it a4 
Ty the faveet lad I like ſae dear ; 
And gin” ye wiſh to ken his name, 
It is my Scottiſh Volunteer. 
Chor. is heart is true, Kc. . 


Levefe. | Nonſenſe! nonſeuſe! I know what your anti- 


pathy to the match proceeds from; your Volunteer Cap- 
tain is in the Village; your Secretary, Nimble, told me 
all. about it. But I'll go and bring Mr. Flouriſh, and 
this night you ſhall marry him. [ Exit. 

Sophy. Indeed, my dear Papa, you'll find yourſeif 
miflaken. jenny, you muſt affiſt me to impoſe upon 
this dear tender hearted Parent of mine. 


Jenny. To be ſure, my dear, if Parents will ſacrifice - 
their children's happineſs to their own. caprice, have not 


children as good a right to ſacriſice their Parents? caprice 
? 


* $2phy. Undoubtedly. And will you marry your Cap- 


._ -— - A * 
* 0 « 
) * 4 — 
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Jeng, To be fure. Let us act like Volunteers: fear 


nothing while 1 we have a good cauſe in hand, 


Enter 8 and Car TAI diſguiſed. 

Nimble Pm here again. 
Jenny. You need not tell us that, we ſee you. 
Sophy. Yes, and we've heard how he told my Father 

of the Captain. 

Nimble, How eou'd I help it, when he beftow'd upon 
me fo many marks of his favour. 

S»phy. Mercenary wretch ! had you been faithful 1 
wou'd have given. you ten times more than my Father 
did. 


Nimble, Wou'd you, faith! I'm much obig to you, 


but I thought I had enough. | 
Sophy. And where is the Coptain ? 
Nimb. Here's a friend of Mr. Cleekim's, perhaps he 
can tell yuouu. 
$:phy. A friend of Cleckim's | hes he any meſſage 
for me?—Mercy on me ! Jenny, it's the Captain himſelf. 
Oh, you cunning creature ! how did you venture here? 
Capt. Ladies, take care, for I aſſure you, I'm no leſs 
z perſonage than Mr, Cleekim, the Conſtable s Locum- 
tenans. But apropos Me. Flouriſh is arriv'd, you 
muſt ſeem willing to marry him. 
Sophy. What reaſon can I affign for changing my mind 


ſo ſuddenly? 


Nimb. What reaſon can he aſk ? if he's very ipqui- 
ſil ive, tell him you're a woman; if that does not ſatufy 
him, he's no great Philoſopher. 
Capt. My Love, I' tell you our plan. Pre perſuaded 
Cleekim, that Genera) Dumourier is in this Country. 
by. And what's that to the purpoſe? 

Capt More than you're aware of. When you and my 
rival are in converſation, Cleekim and Iwill come and 
ſeize bim 
Sophy. Oh fie ! Cleekim will never deliere ſuca an 

abfurdity. 
Cat. Pardon me, my Love, there are greater ban 
dities believ d every day. But when we come back, * 
muſt not ſeem to know me. 


— — 


„ 1 . 
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Sabby. Oh! never fear, I'll confine my tongue here, 


but Vil give my eyes full liberty to look at you. 


Jenny. Indeed, I don't like to look at him in that 


| dreſs. I wow'd rather ſee him in his Voluateer Uni- 


forms, Dear me ! when I ſaw them in their blue coats 
and red necks, they employed all my thoughts by day ; 
but when they broke in upon my ſight, in their ſcarlet 


and gald, like ſo many new-blown Ciruations, they en- 


groſſed all my dreams by night. 7 
Sophy. Oh! no douht, other people have had their 
dreams too; but, Jenny, my dear, let us eutertatu the 
Captain with the New Volunteer. Song we made. 
Jenny. Oh fie! Couſin! you know the words are 
very trifling, ; 
S$-phy. Gn! never mind that, the ſubject will excuſe 
any deficiency in the Compoſition. 5 
Fenny. Come then, you mult joig your bad voice with 
mine. | . 
$:phy. Oh dear! that wou'd be too bad; but, come, 


begin, ( 
Ws, „ 
AIR, Within A MILE or EDINBURGH. 
T was about the time when our danger appear'd, 
In the midſt of our fears and alarms, 
That the towers of the land, tho moſt tenderly rear d, 
Neglecting their eaſe, flew to arms : 
So have Herocs of old, 
With hearts both ſtout and bold, 
For their Country fought the invading Danes, 
And filPd the North with tears : 
For they were valiant, gallant, congq'ring, Scottiſo 
| —_—— Volunteer: 
It was not the love of vain ſhew, or worldiy gear, 
That the firelock appear d with a charm, 
But it was to preſerve what they. valu'd more dear, 
Their King and their Country from harm. 
| Se haue Heroes of od, | 
With hearts both ſtout- and bold; 
For their freedom fought the intruding foe, 
5 And dry d their Country's tears: 
For they were valiant, galland, conq'ring, &c. 


& 
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When the tale of their times ſball in future be told, 
If their Mate ing wou d riſe to their fame, 
All their ations they'll caft in their anceſtors mould, 
And their Children fball cepy from them. 
So fball Britons for aye, 
With hearts both flcut and gay, 

For their Country fight, like famous knights, 

Or ancient Cavaliers: 

For they Il prove valiant, gallant, cong'ring, &c. 

Sophy. How do you like it, Captain? 

Capt. To deal fincerely with you, Madam, Pm the 
worſt judge in the world: for every thing that concerns 
you, muſt appear to me in the moſt tavourable light 

Jenny. Bleſs me I hear my Uncle's voice. You had 
better decamp, Captain. 

Sophy. Oh dear ay! you muſt retreat. 

Nimb No, no, Ladies, I muft have the honour to 
lead the retreat, I'll go and keep your Father out of 
the way. 

Caft. And I think I had better keep myſelf ont of 


'the way a little. 


Sophy But you'll be back again. 
Nr Ar upon't. Adieu, my love. 
Enter Mr. Frouxis n. 

Fs. Good morning to you, Madam 

Sophy. Thank you, Sir, but this happens to Us the 
afternoon. 

Flour. And yet, Madam, your Father told me, you 
have not been down-ftairs yet. 

Fenny. She's indiſpos'd. She's dut new-up, Sir. 


, #lour. And is it not always morning when the ſun 
gets up. | 


Jenny. Upon my word, that's very witty. 

Flour. Not at all, Ma'am, I love  jeft, that's my tem- 
per; but as to wit, I pretend nothing. 

| Sophy, And pray, Sir; what may your buſineſs be 
with us? 

Flour. Your Father knows my byfineſs,—we'll be 
married to night. 

Sophy. What ! you and my Father, ha, ha, ha. 

Flour. Upon my word, you're very ſmart. 

$2phy. Not at all, Sir—I love a jeſt, but as to ſmart- 


neſs I pretend nothing — ( Mimicking bin. ) 


n 
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Flour, Now, Madam, do .you know—you put me in 


mind of a mirror. 
SD A mirror | — 0 
Flour. Ves, a W glaſs. + | 
Saphy Dear bleſs me! how can you make that out 
Flour. Becauſe you repeat my words as a mirror re- 
fle s my ſhadow. 
Sophy. And you ; we in mind of d leer da — 
Ela. How ſo, Madam? ? „ 
S#phy. Becauſe you're very windy. 
Jen. Nay now, Couſin, his ſimile is very. good, — 
it puts me in mind of ſugar.— 
Flour Do you think it fo ſweet, else ? 
Jenny No, but it's very far fetch'd.— * 
Sapty It puts me in mind of a Beggar's coat, —it's 
ſo wretchedly pat ch'd 
Flour. And =you, Madam put me in mind of a thief, — 
Saphy. Do I reſemble any of your family 
\ Flour Nay, nay ;—but hear me, Madam l bad two 


precious diamonds ft»!e from my bureau, and here hve 


I found them—=(pointing to her eyer —dlazing like two 
radiant ſtars So you ſee, I have caught you, =y — thief. 
Jenny You are ſomething like a thief-catcher, 
L Flour, Ladies, you're very ſmart, - but Plt match you 
oth, 
Jenny Then you'll be hang'd for Polygamy. 
Fliur. How do you like my mode of C: 3 
Sophy. I think your Courtſhip is like the preſent war. 
Flour. How fo, Madam? 
Sophy. The ſooner tis over the better. e 
=" CAPTAIN and CLEEKIM. 
Ciel So that's Genera! Domineer. 
Capt. The Convention will give {- 20,000 for his head. 
Cle I'll ſend them his body, and they'ii ſoon find a 
way to get his head — Lm ſorry I canit ſpeak French. 
Capt. Never mind that, be knows all languages. 
Cleek. A knowing dog, I'll warrant. How do you 
do, Miſs Jenny ? 
Jeuny Thank you, I hope Mrs, Cleckies is well. 
Cleetl I hope fo too, I buried her laſt Sunday, and 


I've heard no complaint from her ſince, ha, ha -I muſt 
| have my glaſs and my joke, if you ſhou'd cut my throat 
D 2 


16 © - The SCOTTISH VOLUNTEERS. 


at the end of it. Pointing to Fleur iſp. ) Whut brought 
bim here ? 

Jenny. He came in ſearch of my Couſin's Diamonds, 

Capt. Ay, ay, any thing is fiſh that comes into his 
net, he*s been ſo aceuſtom'd to plunder at home. 

Ciret Well ſaid,; Neighbour — I'll} make you a-man, 
jf you follow my footſteps -n ſpeak to him. —Parly 
vow *, How do you do. Perhaps you don't know me. 

Fleur. J can't ſay I have that bonour. 

Cleet. That honour!=—= There's French flummary 
for you ——— Will you pleaſe to walk a little, Sir. 

Flour. Thank you, I can afford to ride. 

Cleel On a hurdle.— I' ride too, when I have my 


L. 20,000 ; and if you're not engag'd, Madam. ——TI 


buried my wife haft Sunday. You enderftand me.—1 
mult have my glaſs ard my Joke. er you're my 
priſoner. C Setzing une 

Flour. What's the meaning of this? 

Capt. The meabiag is, that you came here for the 
Lady's diamonds. 

Cleet. Well ſaid, Neighbour, Pit make you a n, 
if you follow my footſteps. - 

Flur. So you know the jeſt of the diamonds, 

Cletk Ves, and a devilſh good joke it is. | 

Fleur. So it is, but I pretend nothing. 

Capt. He came here to make Profeiytes; and raiſe an 
infoerreQion 

Cleck. What !—— To male Profiinuts, and raiſe a 
reſurreRion |! Oh ! [the rogue — We'll perfecute him 
according to law. Vou know it's Dr buſineſs to curb 
vice and morality. ing him away. 

Four. Murder! help! RFA), Tre drag him off. 

Jenny. Ha, ha, you muft 3 ſomething to im- 


poſe upon your Father. As ſoon as Cleckim finds his 


miſtake Flouriſh will be back again. 
Sophy. Never fear but I'll do that. a 
Jenny. My dear Couſin, you're a happy woman, 


| while your Captain's whole ſoul is taken up in planning 
ſtratagems to impoſe upon your obſtinate Father, per- 


haps mine, with many othere, are only anxious how they 


may clude the purſuit of a proud, victorious enemy. 


— — D—2 — — — 
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L 
No ſummer ſun to chear them, — no fre to warm them, 
—n9 bed to repoſe upon, —dangers behind, and a dreery 
wilderneſs before them. 

Sophy. Nay now, my dear Couſin, that's unfair. D'd 
not you promiſe to keep up your ſpirits, and now you 
relapſe again ? 

Jenny. Well, for your fake, I'il be 33 5 as I 
can ;— but give me leave to ſing you a Ballad I heard 
Yeſterday, tis but very trifling, and pet it aſſecta me 


much. 
8 A1 LA 


AV longing eyes Ioſt direct 
{ cowards yon once: frequented green, 
With fond remembrance then reflet 
. Upon the happy days I ve ſeen : 
See bow yon nimble Courſer ſtueeps 
With haſty ſteps along the plain: 
So fled my days of carl joys, 


Sweet joys, ne er to return again. 


. Ye bonn y ſtreams of Silver Clyde, 
Why do ye flow ſo ſmooth and clear ; 
Ye pretty birds, from the green ſpray, 
Why do ye firive to charm my ear ? 
Yell break my heart, ye gameſome lambs, 
That gambol over yon flowery plain, 
Ye mind me of my dear paſt jovs, _ 


| Sweet joys, ne er to return again. 


Why did my Jamie croſs the ſeas ! 
| hy did he leave me here to mourn ? 
He ſaid the war wou'd ſoon be ger ; 
Then bade me look for his return: 
But yet the foes are not ſubdued, _ 
Tho lou he lies beyond the Main 
His coverlid's a damp green turf! 
And he will never riſe again. 
Enter LovesTory 
Loveſ. Well, Saphy, where's Mr. Flouriſm? 
Sophy. 1 faw no ſuch Pn. Sir, 


18 The SCOTTISH VOLUNTEERS. 
2v/. Was not he here juſt now? | 

Sophy. No, indeed, Sir.=— Mr. Caper v was here. 

Lweſ Mr. Who ? 

Sopby. Mr Caper the Daneing-Maſter. 

Laveſ The Dancing Maſter! no ſuch matter. 
did not he ſhew me the letter he had from ws. friend 
Pendulum? 

Jenny. Tbe letter was forg'd, Sir. ——— 

Lev How do you know that — | 

Jenny. He confeſt it himſelf. — Did not you ſead 
for a Conitable, Sir | 

Loveſ” To be ſure I did. 

Sophy. The moment he enter'd, Caper ſneak'd off. 

Jenny I with the Conſtable may bring him back — 
I wou'd like to fee him don for the names he call'd 
you, Sir. —— *' 

Love. What names ? —— 
Fenny. Ithiok one of them was old Belaebub- Mammon. 

| Lyvef. Old Belzebub Mammon. 

Jenny It was either that; or Lucifer- Pluto. n 
forry I can't remember which. 

* "Lo»veſ Oh! never mind!—they're both very pretty. 
Why did not you call me? — | 

Sephy. I beg your pardon, Sir. —— I'm too well ac. 
quainted with your noble, high ſpirit. 

Loveſ. That's true, damu'd raſcal, (F. onrifhing his 
- * cudgel, they fly to each 1 de of the rom. 

Sophy. Take care, he*!l knock down all the —— 

Jenny. All the pictures on my faith he' l knock 

down all the originals in the room if we don't take care. 
Lovef. (Still fouriſhing.) 1 wiſh I bad the villain !— 

. ( Grows quite calm ] Well, well, little ſaid is ſoon mended. 

I remember a ſtory like this, There was one a 

Gentleman. 

Sophy There he's begun again, 

Jenny. Let him end it too. 7 They ſlip away, 

Loveſ: This Gentleman had a daughter, a very duti- 
ful girſ,—always delighted to hear her Father's beauti- 
ful ftories,—tura which way he wou'd, ſhe was always 
at his elbow, —juſt like you, Sophy. (Turning abut. 
Where the devil are they gane ——T'1] follow, and let 
chem hear the reſt of the tory. 1K he meets Nimb e. 
Well, Sir, where” 8 the Captain? BER 
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* Nimb. He is at Mrs. Elder' e. 

Loveſ. How dare the old Hag entertain him, when 
ſhe knows my averſion to him —Nimble, if any of her 
cattle or pou'try ſhou'd enter upon my n _ A 
flick arid brezk their legs. 

Nimb That I will, Sir.—The Captain uw. never 
trouble your daughter again. 

Loveſ How dn you mean? 

Nimb. Ha, ha, ha, I can't help laughing, you'll laugh 
too. I went and bought a good, ſtrong, wholeſome doſe 
of poiſon and gave it to Mis. Elder, to mix with his 
drink. ns 

Loveſ The devil! you did n't 

Nimb. Yes, I did, it will ſoon fettle his haſh, —it 
will make him kick up his heels, L'Il warrant him. 

Love/ Oh, confound you! you'll be hang'd. 

Nimb. I. told the ſtory in the village, and when I faw 
the people ſo diverted, PII tell yon what I did te your 
credit. 

Loveſ.. What did vou do 

Nimb, I told them that contrivance was all your's.. 


Leveſt Oh! you curſed rogue,—run and prevent the 


murder 
Nimb. I wiſh I had let him run off with your daughter. 
Loveſ 1 wiſh I had !—Ok Lord!—Oh Lord !— 
this will make a moſt damnable ſtory !— [Exit raving. 


Nimb Ha, ha, ha, I have him, —I bave him — Poor 


old credulous fool! he'll conſent to get his daughter's 
neck into one nooſe, to keep his own out of another, 


AC: TI 


SCENE, I. Carrain and NinLE and others, fitting 


round a table, with a bowl of punch, &c. 


SONG. | 
COME toſs off your glaſs, now each jovial fol, 


For the honour of Scotland we'll ky the bowl. 


To our annals lock back, and for hundreds of years, 
You'll find that our anceſtors were Volunteers. 


Preſent, my valiant Countrymen, (Scizing their * E: 


'Tis honour gives the word, | 
Since ev'ry 645 is 2 d and charg d, let's fire 
þ one accord. 


(beat) 


5 
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Why now that's right, we'll drink and fg, like 
ſons of the ſword. 
| That our names to poſterity may live upon record. 
2 Our Brethren, of England, we'll toaſt in a glaſs, 
Ts the fons of Hibernia we cannot do leſs 
Than join in one chorus, till echo ſhall ring, 
Succeſs to our Country, and long live the King. 
- Preſent, my valiant, &c. 
3 The threats of proud Frenchmen. with ſcorn we defy, 


Like Freemen aue ll live, or like brave men we'll die. 
Typo about their ſham Freedom they make ſuch a fuſs, 


No king killing traitors ſhall diftate to us, 
Preſent my valiant, &c. 3 
4 That our Commerce may proſper in every degree, 
To reward our endeavours by land and by fea, 
That our fame, like our firelock, may always look clear, 
' Shall &er be the wiſh of each true Volunteer. 
| Preſent, &c. 
Capt. Nimble, I think we have fixt poor Flourih 
now, what am I to do next? © 
Nimb. You muſt allow me to kill you. 
Capt. To kill me! 
Nimb Ves, by report, a Newſpaper death; —a death 
that may be contradicted whenever we pleaſe. 
Capt But what will ſuch a report avail ? 
Nin Much — The old Gentleman will not only look 
upon himſelf as an accomplice, but the very principal in 


your murder and when oy finds his miſtake will give- 


you his daughter. 

Capt. But if he ſhou'd not? 

Nimb It he ſhou'd not, you ſhall be admitted into 
the houſe, as my ſecond Couſia, juſt return'd from the 
Continent, that will afford you an GE of m_—_ 
ing to Miſs Sophy. 

Capt. But when be finds I'm alive 
VNMinb. He'll be apprehenſtve you'll come and ſteal a- 

way his daughter, and I'll perſuade him to appoint you 


and me to watch all night ;—and what muſt he expect 


that appoints the fox to watch his hen ? 
Capt. That he ſhould run away with her. 
Ninth, I hope _ru not diſappoint him. 


* 
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Capt. But there's a. certain Gentleman, called Mes 


Thomas ;—you fay, he's no friend of mine. 
Mimb. He's not Thomas . 
Capt No! 


Nimb. No,—be' 3 not himſelf, 1. e wunde him N 


with whiſky. 


Capt. Why, Nimble—I'm but 2 eypher'i in [his court- £ 
70 I hope you'r re not angry at that. — What wow'd 


your Kings and Emperors do, if they had not people to 


plan and execute for them, while they fe at home at 


their eaſe? 
Capt. Well, well, my good fellow, you ſhan's ſerve 
me for nethin 


Nimb. But, 1 ſay, 1 ſhall.—1 have as good a right to 


make a preſent of my ſervice to you, as you have to make 
a preſent of yours to your King and Country. 
Capt. But the ſatisfaction I derive— W 2 
Nimb From your ſcrvice, cannot. be greater than what 
I reap from mine !—You have oblig'd me long ago: 


always paid the intereſt with my gratitude, Now, I'm 


happy, I can elear a little of the principai with my ſervices. 


Nimb. Well, Nimble —This kindneſs,—and fo un - 


ſolicited t00.— 

' Nimb. Unſolicited, Sir. When a getierous action 
demands my ſervice, I can be a Volunteer as well as you. 
— But will you retire, and diſguiſe yourſelf as a wounded 


ſoldier, —I muſt ſpeak to Mrs. Elder, about a little pig, 


which muſt bear his part in this adventure. 
Capt. I don't comprehend you — 
Nimb. I' explain it all by and bye. people me y 


ſay, I'm not a man of principle ; but never miad my 


pr.ncipal, as long as I can promote your intereſt, —Re- 


tire, here ſhe in [Capt. retires O. P. Mrs Elder enters B S. 


Mrs. Eld. Mr. Nimble, you! 're'a great ſtranger. | 
Nimb. Truly, Mrs. Elder, we're very buſy at our houſe. 
l believe one of your family has met with a bit of an 

accidegt at our houſe to day. 


Mrs. Ed. Oh ay ! my poor little black pig had his | 


jeg broke ;—know you any thing of it ?— 
Nimb Yes, I do — He us'd to lurk about our houfe, 
and my Maſter order'd me to take a ſtick and break his 


le 8˙ 
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Mrs Eld. Oh, the crue! man !—there never was a 
E | ſweeter creaiure ſet noſe to | magna | 
5 ; Nimb My Mafter has ſent you a Guinea, begging 
#4 that you may kill the poor creature immediately; but 
you muft not mention his having any hand in it. 
Mrs Ed. Well, you may tell his Worſhip, that we'll 
kill him, poor thing —I had him from a great favourite. b 
But we muſt all die, from the King on the throne, to the te 
pig on the dunghill.— Mr. Nimbſe, give us a ſong. _ 
= Mb Really I've got a great cold. of 
15 Mrs. Eid n Li give you one. ( Begins a line of 
a Song —Bell rings ) © Coming, coming. — Mr. Nimble, 
your ſervant. I ſhall be glad to ſee you, when you 
have au odd penny to ſpend. 7 LExit. c 
Nimb. And, I ſuppoſe, you'll be ſorry to fee me, if 1 
have not an even penny to ſpend (Eater Capt. diſguir'd.) 
Now, Sir, we'll away to old Loveſtory.——I'} tell him, 
Mrs Elder has kill'd you. — -. - — 
Capt. I underſtand.— I overbeard it all.— _ 
Nemb. Ob! it will do — The miſtake of the black pig 


will enable us to carry on our deſign, but you muſt wear 5 
a black patch. 15 „ 1 x 
Capt. Never fear but I'il piay my part, love and war 
5 juſtify any ſtratagem | Me <p 
SCENE. Before LovesTORY's Door. | a 
Lyveſ. I burn, 1 fry with impatience, yet the rogue . 
won't come with a drop of comfort.— I Il ſend Thomas, 2 


— Thomas, where are you ? K | 2 
| Enter TH0OMAs, drunk. + 
Them. Here I am. Figs 
Love You've been at the whiſcy again. | 
Them. I can't ſay but what I have.—The Latins 
call'd it Aquivite;—the Caledonians, U/quebay ;—which 
is, by interpretation, the Water. of Life :— Therefore, it 
wou'd be the death of me to want it. 
Loveſ Do you think you can run to Mrs. Elder's. 
Thom. Yes, Vil either run, hop · ſtep or jump all the 
way. (Going) F 
Liveſ Where are you going ;—what will you ſay 
* When you're there? bs 
Thom. I'm not there yet.— 0 
Leue ſ. Do you mind what I fay to you. 
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Thom, Let me alone for * a nod's as good as a 
wink to a dead horſe 

Loveſ. A blind horſe you mea, How beat!!! 

Them. And is not a dead horſe always a blind houſe? 

Loveſ. Go to your bed, Sir. 

Thom. No, I won't, — I went to my bed laft,—let my 
bed come to me nan. turn about is fair play. Good day 
to you. [Stammers off 

Loveſ. Oh here comes the other !— - | 


Enter NiMBLE and CaPTAIN, like a Soldier, with a 
patch upon his eye. 

Loveſ. Who is that, Nimble ? 

Nimb. A Coufin of mine, who was wounded on the 
Cofftinent ? 

Loveſ. Egad, he can tell us ſome excellent ſtories. 
Nimb. Ves, he can pretend to be dumb. ide to Capt. 

( Capt. makes a noiſe like a dumb man.) 

Loeveſ. What the devil is that? 

Nimb A little impediment in his ſpeech, o ms to their 
having eut out his tongue 

Leveſ. Oh I—then he can tell us nothing. ( Captain 
makes ſigns for writing). What's that? | 

Nimb He ſays, he wants pen, ink and paper. | 

Loveſ. Does he?—Egad he has a firaoge way of 
ſaying it.—Yohtder's jenny —Come here Mrs Volunteer, 
and ſhew this fellow into the houſe ; and give him pen, 
ink and paper. —And do you hear, Sir, be ſure you write 
me ſome curious ſtories of the war. (Captain bows and 
makes a * ) 

12 oor fellow bas he loſt bis tongue? 

f Ay bas he, —but you may lend bim a piece 

of yours, you can very well ſpare it. 

Jenny. Come away, poor Dummie. [Exit with . 

Loveſ. Well, x hat of the Captain? 

Nimb. He'll trouble your daughter no more, 

Loveſ. What !—is he dead? | 

Nimb. As dead as Roberſpie 


re.— . 
Loveſ. You remember I never adviſed you — 
Nimb. Did you not!—1I think I have 5 in blaek and 
white, under your own hand, that you employ'd me.— 
Love, Oh! you cutſed rogue | I'l} be hang'd and my 
ſpeech will be fold for a ware) !—Oh dear! oh ww! 


JW 
v1 Do BET 
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- Ninb. I don't think it will be dear at t wv nt th 
Loveſ Oh i—curſe you! what ſhalt I do bis 26 bio i x 
Ii Nimb I know what I've done wylelf? ie ar 
Leue What have dene © gm 24 NF 
Nin. I gave Mrs. Elder tlie trifle I had gde vu to i ti 
buy her evidence, in caſe ii ſhou'd.come tar frigha' 1 
T.weſ Vikrun and buy her evidence bt 3\þ 
VNWinb. Da, aud confeſs you gait. 2M (eot mine by 
another hand. 
ere Vil had. shed ta Carry; mine too. 
NMinb. And chat (ompbods *. be another evidence 
ow you. is, 
Lyveſ.. What ſhall I do? 
N:»b. Come, come, Sir, I ſee I was bers: to. be your 
drudge.—Giye me the money and Dll run with it. — yo 
Loveſ There, give her theſe Five Pounds.— But, harkee, 
I wou'd rather you ſhoy'd:{wear I bad no hand is it at all. 
 _Naint. Thank you—1'lt ſoon be back again. [ Exit, k 
Live. Now, perhaps, the rogue won't give her tlic 
| money, and 1 dare not aſk her I'll go and ſound her at 
| a diſtance —Qh dear! oh dear !—L'm afraid this will 


make a was tereible tory (Exit. I gi! 
SCENE. Mrs. EL DART Houſe, 
'CLEEKIM and FLou REH. SC 
Cleck, Come, General Domineer, your ech » 


| | Flouriſh. My game is not Dumourier. . 
| Cleek. Oh! I dare ſay not, —Soft/s your horn, my old 
WK Buck, you'll not deceive. me as you did the Convention. — 
Come, give us a deſeription of the Gullotine: A ſharp 
inſtrument, I ſuppoſe.— Now, we'ſhall ſuppoſe this to - 
the ſcaffold, and my finger the male factor. (Laying donc, 
hir finger on the table.) Now, kom does the ay come down ? 
Fur. This way, [Striking his. finger -2vith a ſwitch. 
Cle What, Sir,—do you Nee to Arike r man 
upon duty 
Flur. 1 pretend nothing. —= $1.21 
Enter Mrs. ELDER. | . 
Mr: Zld. What is all this noiſe about. Come, come, 
pay vaur reckoning,. and go about your buſtneſs.—. 
Clzek Miſtreſs, —ihis is General Domineer. . 
. Mrs Zu. What do:I care, it he were twenty Drum - 
merceers : We have Soldiers and Volunteers, and Fen- 
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cibles;-cnouph to face the Whole Boiling of them. But 


theres a G (tleman juſt new-lighted, his ſervant ſays he's 
2 Juſtice of Peace.—Ob, bleſs me !—ſpeak of the devil, 
and he'll appear. Enter Sir ANTHONY. 

Fhur. My dear Sir Anthony,—this ſcoundrel has mil. 


taken me for General Dumovrier. 


Sir Fnth. General Dumourier !-—Mr. Flouriſh. | 
Cleek. Is not this General Domineer ? 
Sir Anth, No, — you blockhead !— f 
Chek. I'm too long here, Sir; I beg Fane . and 
we'll ſojourn the court. LExit. 
Sir Anth. Landlady, ſend this watch to the repair- 
ing; I mean to be your lodger all night, | 
Mr.. Eld. Tt ſhall be done, your bhonour. [ Exit. 


Fhur. My dear Sir Anthony, what happy tar . 5 


you to my relief? 
Sir Anth. No ſtar at all; I came by ſun light. | 
Flour. Will you only ep a quarter of z mile 


Sir Ant. I never could ſtep or jump ſo far in my life time. 


Flour. Are you acquainted with Mr. Loveſtory ? 

Sir Anth. I/know nobody in this neighbourhood. 

Flour. I've been — affronted, but I'll never for- 
give it, thai's my temper: : 

Sir Anth. Good night. PII ſee you to the door. 
SCENE Before Loveftory's houſe. [ Puſhes him of 
1 Enter Mrs. EL DER and Lovestoxy, _ 

Love/. How the de fil ſhall I ſpeak to her? 

. Mrs. Eid. Sir, I'm come to thank you. 

Loveſ. 8o Reynard gave you that trifle. 

Mrs. Eld Yes, your honour, 

Loveſ. I ſuppoſe I need not recommend 

Mr; Eld. There's not the leaſt occaſion, Sir. 

Lavef. That's right; but I'm ſorry for the accident. 


Mr: Eld. Oh uo; I was going to kill him at any rate. 


Leveſ. The devil you were. 


Mrs Eli. Lm told he was troubleſome about your 


worſhip's houſe. 

Loveſ. Ay, that he with But how did you take him 
3 "Rd, 

rs oiſon! no, b troch no, I made 

the hoſtler cut bis throat, Han % 

' Lbvef.. Lord have-mercy vpon us i wheres be now? 

. Mrs Ed. Han ping iQ the cellar. _ 
him out end bury kim privately. 


When tis * we muſt carry! 
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Me Eid. Bury him privately! By my fegs, .yyetl&o.g&Auch. W 
thing. rae Bo [ — 5 to expoſe him in thatsfH R- i ; , MW 
Toe In the market, the public matket Ku Ilg {IW N 
it aun Eld. T hope to make a pretty penny of him. 

_ ERR * Lev. QhzLord, her brainis'turgid © f wi 
. Mrs Ela. And as your worſhip (as I may ſay), is the Ather of 

abr feaſt ll ll ſend you a quarter. Ado. 
Tes. Not as you value your liſe. | „„ bn | 
Mr: Eld. What can they ſay, only that you, wert@i9»@paſhion a 
darhen you ordered Nimble—— TY wil tie | 
| Loveſ. Stop, ſlop.— 2 nnn 
— - Ars ld. I with you. wou d allow me to pultliſh typur goodneſs. 
Tevcſ. Will you hold your tongue. She is quite mad. 
NM, £1d. Tho'you were the cauſeofhisdeathyou paid handſomely: 
ta Lev Do yau mean to hang menen | 

Fr. M.. Eld. Hang him! bleſs me, the man is nut compaſs meant us; 

| | if ke had not been crazy he had not ſent me the guinea, why; ons 
it. 

1 Lovef. There The' goes and l'm my 
| Enter Nimble and | carey Cape. Nimble its all over. ; 

Hs - Nin. May be not, Sir; were he alive wou'd;you give him your 

7 daughter ?. . LI WO - MOOS | 
[ 5 Love]. If ſhe were worth fix million. 

. Nin. I give you joy, he's not dead then. | 
; Loneſ. How do you know ? CL FATS LIEN 
( Nin. | ſaw him; ' I. 1 A e 
N Leveſ. Dam'me if he ſhall have her then, this is all a triek. ˖ 
; + 'Nim. ſaſde to Capt.] You ſee this won't do yet, I muſt try ſome 
| | vther ſcheme—and there's a worſe trick than that, Sir, the captain | 
' 
| 


to your worſhip.” - 


and Caper mean to fteal away your daughter this night. But my 
_ couſin and I. will aſſiſt you to watch. 1 
Zoveſ. Is he a Rout fellow? 2 EI 
Nie. If you doubt him, try him. For inſtance, let him give 
| you a blow, Pt] lay he knocks you down as flat as a cake. 
[4 Loveſ. I thank you, but 1 wont give him the trouble. 
ver 2 for a-bit of fun. "ah a l 
| ove/. No, no, I'm no way funnily inclined.. | * 
— Fleariſh. Mr.Lovefloryrwas ever man led ſuch a dame. 
Loveſ. But your dance woud'n't do, you ſcoundrel. 3 
Flour. Scoundrel! p 17 . | 
Dove. Yes, Beelzebub-mammon, and Lucifer Pluto, fine games 8 
for a gentleman, you raſcal} n N 1 0 
Hicur. Is this Mr. Loveſtorß 7? , 

L eveſ. Ay is it, Mr. Caper. 80 you ſee we know each dther, 4 
tho you muſt wear a ſpencer to make you look like a hen wanting 0 
the tail. . TI 992 dit 

Flour. Mr Caper ! what do you mean? 
| .= rep through your facings. EP 

Flour, Facings ! TN" I # * . ; 
- Loveſ, Yes, this way r.  [Sbuffling. 

3 5 Flour. I can't dance. 8 t "BESS 231. 
A Leveſ. Oho! you. ſbant deceive. old Beelzebub- mammon twice ? 
1 | in one day. Toll, loll, 7 perhaps you don't like that muſic. 

1 Come, lads, play away wick your ſticks. { They beat, be jumps ver ' 
„ None of your elephant ſteps, '1'll make you ſkip like a roebuck. 

} 455 He runt e. Loveflory ſuatebes hi. wig.) What, has he carried away Y 
1 | the block and left the wig behind him? 


mor TisE VOLUNTESRS.: 4 
<<. WV. Iden not better retire to reſt, Bir? n. 
1 pears wurm you. - 
| Love. Wich all my heart; ; this will make « weg execllent tory. 

. wit... 
5 Nim. 2 now, off with you, I'll run and beſpeak a chaiſe. Exit; 
of % e Sopby. Capt. Come now, my ſweet angel. — 
Sapby: Oh ay, it's ſweet angel now, but how — will that 240 — I 

th tinue ! 
hon nt >lÞFelinf entering. Come, come, yon both continue too long here. 


F { Puſeing them off.) I don't care how ſoon you uſe me in the ſame 
1 manner. 
ſs. '-SCENE Mrs Ernex's.  Enter-NIMBLE and Mas En EX. 
Nis. Come, quick] a chaiſe and four for a friend of mia. 
ely: Ars Eld. Truth Sir, we can do no: hing we have ſuch a ringing 
f devil up ſtairs. The old gentleman who gave me his watch to re- 
us; pair; I gave her to the tinker in the barn, and he is run off with her. 
day Nim. A tinker repair a watch, ha, ha, ha !. D 
it. * Mrs Els. Lord bleſs you Lhe can do any thing, from a ntedle to 
an anchor. ä \ "Enter IE Xxx. 
Fenny, Where is my couſin? her —_ miſt her — he i is cm- 
our ing like a roaring lion. | 
| Nim. I never ſaw a roaring lion, 1 ru! go and fre what like he is. 


| [ Exit with Jenny. 
Sir Anth. / entering. } 1 will not believe it. ne you want to 
cheat me, where's my watch? 
Mrs. Eli. I know nothing about her; the man that had the 
charge of her ran off with her. - 
Love, {entering running.) So he did, where is he? OE never r be. 
happy till I have her in my.poſſeſfion. 
r Antb, In your poſſi Tetlion > * 
Z.oveſ. Ves, who has a better Rehe to her? 
; Sir Auth. I have a better right to her. ; 
give . Loveſ. You! who gave you a better right? 
Sir. Anth. Mr. Pendulum the watchandker... * 
Lovef. O Lord ! ſhe did ſtay at Pendulum s. [Aft 
er I. gave his. 40 guineazand he gave me a week's trial 
* 0 
nee. Loveſ. Hold your tongue! hold your re if that's the N 
you had better Gs her des N 
Sir Azth, Will you bring her? 
mes .  Lovef. Ves, but 1 will tell you beneddy l meant. to have dip len 
* of = another wa (Afi 
ir Anth,.1 delleve that, curſed old r b 
ther, MS cu Maks hes roun companion by — and the friend Ae 
wing om by night 
K Sir Anth. Hark you T have « better jon at home. 
Loveſ. Have you? me; if you-ſhall have her then. 
Sir. Arth. The fellow: is certain 3 * 5 
"Us { Afide. ) 1 will tell you. what L. will do. 
fling | © Love. What. wil 2 WW ah 17n" I 


Aab. To pleaſe —— her ona — ors 
wice Leveſ. What IE puh, / 2 . 
wſic. daughter on a rar} apt 61 
— Sir Anth. wh 
uc 


— rg Vour eren res eas pe that. 


| 8 is this realy: 'Flouriſh ? 1 log ten thow- | | 


72 1 25 need little dteſſin 
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48 255 SCOFTISH e N 2 5 
| "Sir ud. She's i 3 and 1 be pit 

+: Oh Sir-Andiony; ere yon there, al hen ln Sather o- 
nor Dumourier. 
* er”, Mr. Flouriſh you were lag remarkable f6r an. 
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fand ons. ; 
eee Beg what yeu like, but give me my wig Tt e <2 
Deve. There it. is: as they have prohibited the vet deres, 


— , uſe of bullets $60 it-wov'Tbe 
IRE nothing the worſe for the country. / pots it os } NOW you and your 
daughter may go to the devil, that's my temper. g *[ Suit. 


Zater CAPTAIN, SOPHY, and NIMBLE. 
Sir Anth. ey dey, de dey; my ſon Dick. What's the meaning 
of that diſguiſe ? 
Capt. Lock there, Sir, {pointing to Sepby) I confeſs I was forc'd. 


to have recourſe to ſiratagem, Love and war's the ſoldier's motto, 


Ind! hope that vas wr one who bears the name of volunteer will 
always be as ready to exert himſelf for the o one as "th other. 
But do you-approve, Sir. | — 


Sir. Anth. What ſays her father ? 

 Lovef. 1 underſtand you're Sir Anthony, and * is your ſon. 
Sir Anth, Yes, Sir. 

Loveſ. Here then, {joins their bands. ) Now, are not you a great 


| rogue? ? IIe Nimble. 


Ni. A very honeſt one, Sir! I've done you a great ſervice a- 
pains your will, the Captain ſhall be happy, your daughter ſhall be 
ppy, and you "ſhall be happy to ſee them all ſo. . For my part V ll 
enter a volunteer in the navy, and if I can contribute to the defeat 
of our enemy, I'll return if ſpar'd to enjoy the bleſſings of peace 
and liberty with the reſt of my fellow ſubjects. [Enter Tom finging. 
Thom. We're no very fu' but we're gayly yet. news . mf 
Mils Jenny's Captain is arrived, from the — There will 
be nothing in this houſe but—we're no very fu' but we're gayly 
t. I will go and have a peep. at him. Old King Cowl was a 
old ſoul. + [fanmerr of: 5 
Capt. I'm happy to hear he is returned. . : 
Loveſa Young man, give me your hand, and if any danger ſhould 


. ch hope vou will — de ready to Aren r 


ich you are now a member. 

Capt. Do you doubt it, Sir? lm the time of dan 404 
reckon the hole nation as one large lamily, under aer 
is the * of — all. 

＋ N at — * make a moſt 'exeellent ſi 
Fakes 3 Air, Britifh' e 255 

ſons of Scotia, let's join in mirth 
And when the glaſſes circle our ſav rite e e 
2 ſocial friends of order, ck know he doubts nor fears, 

Wing e s brave — the Scottiſh Volunt Ceres 

Sofby: 1 ring arms w en ſtuting march t r. 

In gold and beaming ſcarlet I ſay bond . 
I felt a ſtrange diſorder, cus very 


III they — for my (Erie x deten hk Volunteer. 
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